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	Hiccstrid One-Shots

**Shutup and Dance**

Hiccup stared at the Blond Valkeryie twirling in the middle of the room, her long flowing locks flying everywhere, and an amazing smile plastered on her face. This girl is Astrid Hofferson, the most sought after girl in the whole school.

Hiccup was staring at this perfect beauty from afar while leaning on the back wall where all the nerds were. The 'Loser Wall' the jocks and other popular boys called it. Hiccup didn't have such a good experience at school as Astrid did, he was picked on more then the middle schoolers.

Hiccup had auburn hair, with a light smattering of freckles on his face. He was a very reserved person, with a black jacket, black pants, black shoes, black hat and occasionally sunglasses. He wore this attire to not attract much attention from the other boys, but if anything the clothes made him more picked on.

Hiccup came from a Scottish background with Vikings being his ancestors. Kind of a coincidence, seeing as though the schools NFL team is called the Berk Vikings.

The town our twerp lives in is called Berk, with his school being 'The Berk Viking Academy'. The Berk Viking Academy is one of the more richer schools. Hiccups parents can afford the school because his father, Stoick Haddock, is the Mayor of Berk.

One way he could cope with school is to go and see Mr Gobber, the woodwork teacher and Stoicks best friend. Gobber was like a father to Hiccup and always helped scatter anyone chasing Hiccup down the halls.

This dance that Hiccup is at now is a very special one. Grade Ten formal, a celebration signifying that there is only two years at school left. Any school dances that came up Hiccup usually never went to, but Stoick made sure Hiccup went to this one and in formal dressing.

Hiccup wasn't wearing any fancy suit and tie, but it was a lot more proper than usual. A newly ironed white shirt, with new jeans and black shoes that have been polished until they shined brighter then the sun.

Hiccup was so wrapped up in his own head about the best way to go talk to Astrid and what to talk about, that he didn't realise said person was coming up to him.

"Hey Hiccup".

When Hiccup turned to see who was talking to him, he slipped over onto the floor and flat on his face when he realised that the person is none other than the girl who he had just been thinking about.

A few people laughed at him, but Astrid ("The Astrid Hofferson!" Hiccup thought) told them to knock it off. Hiccup got off the floor and dusted his shirt and pants off.

"So… Uh, uh… Astrid. Astrid. Astrid. Um… Uh… What… Uh…" Hiccup kept stuttering on and on for ages trying to get something out of his godforsaken mouth. The one time he is able to talk to the Astrid Hofferson, he can't even get anything out.

* * *

><p>Astrid just watched Hiccup try to say something for five minutes before thinking about how cute flustered Hiccup was got boring. "So Hiccup, you enjoying the party so far?" Astrid asked.<p>

"Ahhhh… Hi, Hi… Um… Ah… Oh god I have no idea what I'm doing" sighed Hiccup.

Astrid just laughed at that. She always thought Hiccup was cute when he was embarrassed but she just thought this is really funny. Astrid had always liked Hiccup a bit but Hiccup had no idea. She had tried to explain this to him before subtly, but Hiccup being as thick as he is around her, Hiccup never got the hints.

"You ready to talk now? Or do I have to listen to stuttering for the next hour?" Astrid joked with Hiccup.

"Ok. Ok. If I'm aloud to ask, what are you doing over here? This is the wall where the rejects and socially awkward assholes reside, not the popular, perfect, stunning… Oh shit. I called you stunning out loud didn't I?" Hiccup asked.

"Yes, you did. And I'm flattered that you think so highly of me." Astrid replied.

Hiccup nearly choked on his drink when Astrid said that.

She almost laughed when Hiccup did that, but she caught herself.

"Ok then. Anyway, why are you here? I thought you came here with Scott?" Hiccup asked again.

"You mean Snotlout? He's probably drunk and making out with someone in a dark corner." Astrid answered.

Everyone thought Astrid had the perfect life at school, but that wasn't the case. Almost all of the girls literally drooled over the thought of Scott 'Snotlout' Jorgensen. The only one who didn't like him was Astrid.

But, naturally, life loves to screw with people. The only person Snotlout wanted (when he wasn't 'head-over-heels' drunk) was Astrid. This earned Astrid a few jealous enemies. She also couldn't defend Hiccup when he was in trouble because she would only bring more attention to him.

She also had to put up with the asshole himself, Snotlout. He was a very egotistical person, who thought Astrid should love him and want him just because he's the best. He would also beat up any boy who tried to talk to her.

One day, Astrid was walking down the hall without Snotlout (for once) and over heard Hiccup talking to his friend Frank 'Fishlegs' Ingerman. She heard Hiccup telling Fishlegs that she probably didn't even know he existed.

After that day Astrid searched for any opportunity to get to Hiccup without getting him in trouble. And know, with Snotlout and his cronies God-knows-where, Astrid is finally able to talk with Hiccup.

Astrid had been silent for a while now and Hiccup had started stuttering again to try to start another conversation. Astrid was about to say something, but stopped when she heard the next song come on. Her favourite song. Shutup and Dance.

It was a nice night, Astrid was still up for some more dancing, and she didn't really have anything to talk about with Hiccup. She thought about her idea for a second. She will get Hiccup in trouble for this, but she couldn't really care right now. All that mattered was that she had fun with Hiccup.

"Hey, Hiccup." Astrid said.

"Yeah?"

"Will you just shut your mouth and dance with me?"

The mortified look Hiccup gave her was just to much. This time Astrid did laugh at Hiccup.

* * *

><p>He could not believe she just said that. Astrid Hofferson wanted to have a dance with him, Hiccup Haddock, the schools most weird and retarded boy.<p>

"Well, what's it going to be Haddock?" Astrid asked.

Even though Hiccup had no clue how to dance what-so-ever, and he could get into a lot of trouble, he just forgot everything else, took a deep breath and grabbed her hand.

* * *

><p>Three hours later Hiccup went home. When he got there his mum was waiting for him. Whenever he did go to these things he would get abused beyond belief, verbally and physically, and his mum would be there for comfort.<p>

But what he said to his parents shocked them. For a boy who was bullied a lot, they expected him to come home with heaps of complaints. Instead, what he said was…

"Mum, Dad, never ever let me stay home for a school dance ever again!"

* * *

><p><strong>Hey guys, mark251002 here, coming at you with a one-shots or two-shots all around Hiccstrid. I got an idea for these onetwo-shots when I was listening to shutup and dance yesterday. I was listening to the song and I thought 'Hey, Hiccstrid would look cute dancing to this song' and so I started writing this one shot. However, I also thought that it would be a good idea to do heaps of one shots, not just do this thing on its own. So this is my first one shot, and I got the inspiration from the song 'Shutup and Dance', from WALK THE MOON. Hope you enjoy and see you guys later, bye!**

**P.S. I'm pretty sure there is no Grade 10 formal, but it exists in this story, so no hating. BYE!**


End file.
